

-upliFt bra 
2- waist* nipper 
2-garber belt 



For That 
Thrilling' 
NEW LOOK 



Put your figure in style! Look feminine, 
curvaceous — instantly — with new marvel- 
ous TRIOLETTE. It's taken NewYork by storm 
...it's all the rage with smart girls... be- 
cause it rounas you enticingly in the right 
places with never a bulge in the wrong 
ones! Lightly but cleverly boned— to pull 
in your waist, give fullness to hips, lift bust 
to alluring firm contours. No matter what 
shape bosom you have! Magical, you'll 
agree... and this one little garment does it all! In 
luxury rayon satin — with revealing lace inserts 
at bust, dainty net edging at top and bottom. 
Comfortable! Lastex insert, adjustable hook- 
and-eye back fastening, 4 adjustable garters. 
Bra straps included, adjustable, easy to 
attach. New TRIOLETTE costs little more then 
bra alone! We know you'll be thrilled — 
your money back if not 100* pleased with 
your glamorous 
"New Look" 

figure. A cup, 32 to 36. 

B cup, (larger) 32 to 38. 

Blue white or nude. 




BLUb 

WHITE 
NUDE 



SEND ON 10-DAY APPROVAL 



WILCO CO., Dept. 605-H 
45 East 17th St., New York 

Rush your new TRIOIETTE for $5.95. CUP SIZE 

D Send C.O.D. I will pay postage. □ I enclose $5.95. You pay postage 



Costs so little 



1st Color Choice 


2nd Color Choice 



Address. 



MAIL COUPON NOW! 



TV 



City, Zone, State 

I understand if not delighted with TRIOLETTE I can return in 10 days for lull purchase price refund. 
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f AND SO 17 WA6 7HAT THE PBOf££SOK AND HlS*°m6 

'7h€ LCLt%a- of^nrr9immr. 




WHAT WONDER IS THIS, THAT COUlP SURVIVE 
A SOO-FOOT DROP? WHAT DO YOU 
THINK, READER."* 





then came happy days, during which lfeowg 
felt himself drawn closer and closer towards 
jeanhe: Finally, her strength entirely .'. . ■- 

^REGAINED --,. e— - — — —-?— ~- ' ■ «, ■ 

VOt/VE SEEN WONDERFUL 
TO M€ - BUT WOW fT-S TIME 
FOR ME TO GO BACK HOME.' 
I'LL *IDE RACK TONIGHT/ 
FATHER PROBABLY THINKS 
I'VE BEEN VISITING A 
GlRLF«IEMO- 




ER-- MAYBE YOU'D BETTER NOT, 
GEORGE.' YOU SEE, I --WELL, 
MY FATHER'S NEVER BEEN 
VERY FRIENDLY WITH YOUR 

family/ -- you 

UNDERSTAND, J THAT'S TOO 
DON'T YOU? y BAD— BUT 
I'M NOT GOING 
TO LET YOU RIDE 
THROUGH THESE 
DARK MOUNTAINS 
ALONE.' ONE OF 
MY SERVANTS MUST 
ACCOMPANY YOU- 
1 INSIST i 




•OH. HE TRIED TO PROTECT ME --HE 

tried -BUT IT WAS NO USB! 

the thing was upon him in a 
moment: like a coward, x turned 
and ran, but by that time -it 
WAS ML UP WITH HIM! 




THE PAKT1 WAS SSMT OUT- 

AHP IT gfTURNSP. PAIS AND 

HORROR ■ S TRICMEN I 




SHAKEN BY HER EXPERIENCE, JEANNE 
STAYED ON AT THE CHATEAU Of BYRN, 
AND GEORGE'S FEELING FOR HER 
GREW UNTIL — 



I -- I'VE SOT TO TEIL YOU, 
JEANNE - YOU'RE THE GIRL 
I'VE BEEN WAITING FOR 
I CAN'T DO WITHOUT 
YOU, DARLING .' ^ AND I - 
B^ki. ^^^i LOVE YOU 




NEXT MOMENT, A LOOMING SHADOW 
THE BEATING OF GREAT WINGS- 





OVEk THE NilLES THROUGH THE SEHlB.MOONl.IT MOUNTAINS 
TO THE SITE ON THE MAP MARKED "CA1.1IAU CASTLE '.' 
■ ,ANO THERE- A STUNNING SURPRISE.'. 



H0lVSm0kS .- is THAT 

THE CASTLE? BUT --BUT 
IT'S NOTHING BUT AN 

ANCIENT R.UIN: 





Sleep HAS FAR FROM GEOROI AS THS STRANGE AND ■ 
TERRIBLE EVENTS HS HAD PASSED THROUGH CROWDED 
HIS MIND.' THEN SUDDENLY -THE CREAKING Of A DOOR- 





rue 611 urine mirrors Renter tmm bat 
■MOUSANDfOkP.' FORAMOMKMTITPAUSeS, 
HOVtRINB UHC&CTAINl-Y, AMD THtM - 





J£any are the strange 
tales which come to 
us from out of 

«f HE UNKNOWN- 

but none stranger than 
.the weird story of 

Juan Delbourgb/ 

For here was a man who 
spanned the centuries - 
who walked the earth 

for 400 years.' 
Countless the evil-doers 
who have been sentenced 
to death, but here's one 
who was - 
"CONDEMNED- 
TO LIVE! " 



THE OFFICE OF PROFESSOR KENDALL, 
DIRECTOR OF THE OCCULT INSTITUTE — 



there ought to be a story out of 
the forty years you've been pi rector 

of a place like this.' has anything really 

strange ever happened to you 
here — anything that would 
mare a good newspaper 

YARN? 



"IT ALL BEGAN TWENTY YEARS AGO, IN THIS VERY 
SPOT.' I WAS WORKING I ATE: AND THE iNSTITUtB 
WAS LOCKED FOR THE NIGHT, WHEN SUDD0MY * 



WELL.THERfc'VE 
BEEN MANY THINSS- 
BUT OUT OF ALL OF 7HEM, 
THERE'S ONLYOA/f WHICH 
I CAN NEVER FORGET.' PRETTY 
UNBELIEVABLE, TOO, 
BUT SINCE YOU 
ASKED FOR IT- 

HERE, 
GOES' 



WHO ARE yOI/~ AND 

HOW'P YOU GET IN HERE 
WITH ALL THE DOORS 
LOCKfcD? 



~ THE NAME'S JUAN 
DELBOURGO, PROFESSOR 
KENDALL .' ANP T'VE GOT 
WAYS OF GETTING INTO 
PLACES - STRANGE 

WAYS! 



" THEKE WAS SOMETHING ABOUT HIM - SOMETHING IN 
HIS PARK ANP AGELESS EVES- WHICH WAS ODD AND 
DISTURBING.' AS A COLD FBAR CLUTCHED AT MY HEART-'. 




I'VE DELVED INTO TME 
UNKNOWN FOR YEARS 
AND I WON'T FLEE FROM 
IT BECAUSE IT'S 
HAPPENING TO MB/ 
I KNOW NOW THAT 
YOU'RE NOT MORTAL— 
BUT VOU SEEM SO 
VITAL, SO YOUNG! 



S IT ANY MORE IMPOSSIBLE 

THAN THE FACT THAT I'M A 

DEAD MAN "MO YET WALK 

AND TALK LIKE YOU DO? LET 

ME TELL YOU MY STORY, 

PROFESSOR KENDALL.' 




■ I WAS A WEALTHY, WILFUL YOUNG GRANDEE WHO 
FELL INTO EVIL COMPANY- WENT FROM BAD TO 
WOKE! J WAS NO STRANGER TO MURDER— " 



NOBODY TALKS TO ME 

LIKE THAT.' MEN FEAR 
ME -AND YOU MUST, 
TOO/ 




"FINALLY X WAS SUMMONED BY THE ONLYMAH 
lt> EVER CARED FOR -- THE GOOD PAOR&. FATHER 
RAMON ! MUDDLED BY STRONG DRINK, X WAS 
ONLY ANGERED BY HIS WORDS.' « 




INSTEAD, YOU MUST WALK THE 
EARTH THROUGH ETERNITY, 
KNOWING NEITHER REST I 
PEACE -UNTIL HATRED IS 
BANISHED BY SOMEONE 

WHO LOVES YOU FOR 
YOURSELF ALONE.' 
YOU ARE CONDEMNED- 




WHY PON'T > 
YOU TELL HER 
THE TRUTH 
ABOUT ME. 
KEN PALL? 
J DARE 
VOU 




*$UDOENL.Y» PROM OUT OF THE NIGHT— ' 



17 WAS AT THIS MOMENT THAT 1 ARRIVED. 
.LED WITH TRAGIC FOREBODINGS.'" 




ZrtJT MIPNIGHT ON THE ISLANP OF BALI, PHANTOMS ARE 
SAID TO GATHER IN THE CEMETERIES TO BE JUDGED BY 
OU/RGA-- GODDESS OF THE PEAPf 



ijfiE EVIL SOULS, ACCORPING TO SUPERSTITION, 
ARE CHANGED INTO DEMONS! ONE OF THESE IS 
THE 8UTA —WHO BRINGS DISASTER AT SUN- 

pom! . 




_ EN MORS FEARFUL.NATIVES BELIEVE, ARE THE LEYAKS- 
WHOSE FLICKERING LIGHTS APPEAR AT GLOOMY CROSSROADS! 



uOaTIVES CLAIM THE LEYAKS ARE OHOULS - 
ANO ANYONE THEY MEET DISAPPEARS FOREVER! 




* YAA-HAAA'icu 

VENTURES INTO THE RftRK- 
NES* AiONE— AND MOW 
*XJ WIU BE ONE Of ] 
\»-"A VAMPI*C!a 




(But THE MOST TERRIBLE IMAGINARY DEMON OF 
ALL IS RANGOA— "QUEEN OF THE EVIL ONES" 
-WHOSE CURSE BRINGS POWN EARTHQUAKES 
AND EPIDEMICS'. 



WALL WONDER THAT ONCE A YEAR, WE BALINESE HOLP 
NOISY FESTIVAL-HOPING TO FRIGHTEN OFF THE DEMONS 
WHOM THEY BELIEVE PLAGUE THEIR ISLAND * . 




^HERE'S a great future for oil field 
engineers in Arabia — but I'm never 
going back. Not after what happened that 
day in the sandy, burning wastes of the 
wild desert, far from the last outposts of 
civilization. There were three of us— Ben- 
son, Collins and myself— and we were en- 
gaged in a preliminary surveying tour, 
having heard that this unknown territory 
had a rich oil potential. But there was 
something frightening about the desolate 
loneliness that confronted us— an air of 
brooding mystery as if we had invaded a 
territory forbidden to all mortals. Benson 
laughed that I was getting desert-happy. 
As for him — he wasn't leaving Arabia un- 
til he had gotten hold of some of this easy 
money I 

Suddenly our attention was distracted 
by hii amHzing sight. There, in the midst 
nf mII this unexplored emptiness, was mii 
odd spectacle — an ancient stone building 
with a strange dome, standing alone in 
the sand Around it there hung an eerie 
atmosphere of unknown danger that warn- 
ed me off -but my companions insisted on 
a closer look. We reached the old heap, 
peered through the openwork brass doors. 
What we saw made us blink Gold fur- 
niture— gold vases— everything guid, and 
studded with gems hs big as marbles! Ben- 
son and Collins didn't say anything— they 
just clawed. at the door and pushed. 

It didn't occur to me then that there's 
just one kind of door in Arabia that's 
never locked — and as for the others, they 
were too busy trying to roll out a big gold 
vase to notice what I saw 1 could have 
sworn he hadn't been there a moment ago 
— an ancient Arab with Strang. •ly-glintiiiK 
eyes, whose timeworn face bore a r . cruel 
crescent scar There was something about 
him, some strange presence which chilled 



me to the core. I tried to tell Collins and 
Benson to forget the gold and leave this 
place, but they didn't even listen. So I 
walked back to the car just ag Collins 
pushed the old man aside. He wasn't go- 
ing to pass up a fortune just because of 
an old Arabl 

From inside, the Arab wailed something 
that sounded like, "Afreet! Afreet!" 
"You bet you're afraid!" grunted Ben- 
son—but that isn't what the Arab meant 
»t all. I don't know what came first — the 
roar, or the slamming blows that, sent me 
flying thirty feet. When I got up, the air 
was full of hissing sand, and an immense 
brown thing towered over the building. 
It caught Collins and Benson as they rush- 
ed out, swept them up and hurled them 
against the masonry. That sometimes hap- 
pens in sandstorms — but thia wasn't just 
sand. It was a giant, a monstrous thing 
with a head and staring eyes! The eyes 
turned into shafts of sunlight, and then 
the huge figure collapsed, and tons of sand 
swirled down over the bodies of Benson 
and Collins. 

During the week it took to dig them 
out, I learned what "afreet" means. An 
afreet, according to the Arabs, is an evil 
giant that can be summoned only by a 
great magician when danger threatened 
him or any of his property I asked the 
laborer who told me this whether there 
were many such magicians kicking around 
nowadays. "A few," he grunted as he 
uncovered Benson's body, "but none as 
great as Atmar, who was buried here 3,000 
years ago! Atnmr — he of the y lint my eyes 
and crescent sear!" 

They never lock tombs' in Arabia -and 
the sands of the desert cover many ancient 
mysteries. 




<tfta niLL.UNMSTEREP 
MAINSWK-AW SLOWLY 
m MASSIVE HANP RISES'. 



UWHH 

A 



ALL RIGHT, 
ROBOT AS 
tOUWBRRi 

WISH I COULP 
COMPIE.T6.LS 
TRUST THIS THING. 
MARCIA" BUT I 
DON'T LIKE THAT FAINT, 
SULLEN GLEAM IN 
EYES'. 



I MANAGEP TO DESTROY PRO- 
FESSOR F*RDtVAY'S GHOST IN MY 
■OCLOTRON-BUr THE flDBOT 
STILL HAS PARPWAY'S BRAIN! 
ANY KINPOF EVIL INFLUENCE. 
ACTING ON A MIND LIKE THAT, 
WILL MAKE THE ROBOT RIP 
LOOSE -ANP I'VE COT A 
HUNCH IT'S WAITING FOR 
JUST SUCH A CHANCE! 



THE GHOST COULD 
BE LURKING AROUNP 
THE LABORATORY— 
INVI6IBLE-8UTI 
PONT THINK SO! 
BESIPES-THERE'S 
NO WAY TO CHECK 
UPON IT' 




PUT THERE /S, PAN 'REMEMBER 
REAPING ABOUT PR.PAGGETT- 
THE FAMOUS PSYCHIC INVESTI- 
GATOR fHE'S PREEP HUNPeEPS 
Of HOUSES FROM THE GHOSTS 
THAT HAUNTED THEM" AND 
HE'D KNOW IF PARDWAY'5 
SPIRIT WAS STILL ACTIVE J 

I'LL PHONE PR.PAGGETT 

TO PROP AROUNP-AND 

SEE. IF HE CAN PETECT 

A PHANTOM 



f}$UT PAN WORKS FITFULLY AFTER 
MAfX/A LEAVES-MS THOUGHTS 
CLOUDBDBYA MOUNTING UNBASMESS, 






ARE you-ANc he 

WHAT BROUGHT /PA 
.yOU HERE? /lab 

« — -^C v 1 


M MARCTA ^ — > 
IMES'.ICAME 
PR1VE •jOUTC) 
V WARREN'S 
ORATORY- BUT 
RTAINLV WISH 
HAPN'Tt j 


fan/* A 

mm/ 




Vft4 Brnifs^ 




y* ■ 





\ 



/^THERE'S DANGER BRISTL- ) 


> ING ALL OVER IT-BUT J _/ 


[ ( MUSTN'T LET ON I'M T 


J^~~t* AFRAIC 




^ / ROBOT- 
\ SHAKE 

■K HANDS! 


mm 






gL^t 


- .' »A 


^mf 


ii^l *"* 


^?.-f&' 


£ ■ \L 


81/ 1^* 


f T^/la 


sf» *■ f" ■%! 




J:f8^ 




II_I!BBZj 



._ TCHINGTHBUPRAISEPABM- 
WDOESNT NOTICE THE COLO, 
CRAFTY FUCKER OF THE HEAVY 

EYEUPS! , _„ 

WELL-AT LEAST « 




iWfk 






IINUTBS LATER 



£ WE Re PEAT THE 
'POLICE DEPARTMENT 
WARNING! KEEP OFF 
THE STREETS! IF YOU 
CHANCE TO MEET 
THE ROBOT" WALK 
SLOWLY AWAY- DO 
NOTHING TO ANGER 
IT! 



THOUGHT 

I'D HEAR 
SOMETHING 
LIKE THAT THE 
MOMENT I 
CAME TO! AT 
THIS STAGE, THE 
ROBOT SEEMS TO BE 
STRICTLY ON THE PEFEN 
GIVE -CUTTING LOOSE 

ONLY WHEN IT'S 
AROUSED? 



BUT THAT WONT LAST? ONLY 
SOME DIABOLICAL INFLUENCE 
COULD HAVE PROMPTED THE 
ROBOT TO REBEL.-ANP ONCE 
IT KB ALLY TAKES HOLD- 
THE ROBOT WILL TURN 
ON EVERYTHING IN ITS 



&NB HOPE-WE QUIET-MANNERED MEN 

GATHERED AT THE SCIENCE FOWMf . 



AH-HERE'S DR. V PLENTY.' THE 
WARREN NOW f WE Y ROBOT HAS BROKEN 
WERE WONDERING N LOOSE- AND 
WHAT DELAYED .//rs LIABLE TO 

rath f there's just one hope-- \ you! ,-< wreak dis 
in the very thing that created w. ^s , aster any 
the robot- • 
science! 




I'lX TAKE THAT CHANCE, 
PROFESSOe /MARSPEN! 
AN INJECTION IS THE 
LAST RESORT-//*/ 

can obt ciose 

ENOUGH TO THE 
ROBOT? 




I PIPN'T RECOGNIZE KM FOR A 
MOMENT.DR. WARREN? SORRV-EWT 
WE'VE GOTOURORPERS TO PESTROy 
THAT THING! , 

.^THERE ISN'T A BULLET 



MAPE THAT CAN PIERCE THE 
THREE -INCH ARMOR PLATE 
SHIELDING ITS NERVOUS SYSTEM 1 ) 
L GUNFIRE WILL MAKE IT RUN HOG 
WILD-ANP RUIN MY 
CHANCE TO USE 
TH/Sf 




TBtlT THE CREATURE AT BAY/S NO 
LONGER A MERE ROBOTftT WAITS 
WITH A CRAFTINESS THAT IS HAL"- 
HUMAN-AND HALR ROOTED IN NAHE< 
LESS EVIL 



TRYING TO LURE ME 

INTO SHAWNS HANPS 

AGAlN,EH?riL OUT- 

1 WIT IT- BY PRETENP- 

ING I'VE FALLEN FOR 

THE TRICK* 





4)s THE PUANT0M5 TUZN TOVARP / THE SERUM 
AN EmCTEP ALLY— . *> tMTgttFP'TMP 

/ / ROBOT'S 
jtCsI PROTECT 
IMG US, 
p-jV MARCIA 




for within a wee k - the man who had 

DELIVERED THE EVIL MUMMY WAS DEAD.' 



OMINOUS STORIES OP THE MUMMIFI6D PRINCESS-PRIESTESS 
SOON SPREAD THROUGHOUT ENGLAND! 





( mAJndbo.attue 
bottom of the 
ocean, libs a 
great ship -and a 
3s~0o -year-old mummy 
whose evil career is 
forever ended! 

the ship whose 

\ sinking marked the 

mummy's greatest 

f malevolence was the 

TITANIC! 

DID THIS ANCIENT 
EGYPTIAN CURSE 
REALLY SPAN THE 
CENTURIES? WHAT] 
DO VOL/ THINK? 



Gather 'round, all you ADVENTURES INTO THE UNKNOWN fans— and let's 
Chat! ' 

This is a big moment for us — the moment when we can announce the first results 
of our great reader contest! These have been hectic days in the editorial sanctum, 
with the postman groaning under the weight of thousands of entries. Frankly, we 
never dreamed of the extent of our readers' personal adventures into the Unknown, 
nor how fascinating these adventures could be. It made our job of selecting the best 
a difficult one. As a matter of fact, we received so many great stories that we wished 
that it was within our power to award a thousand prizes. But since that couldn't 
be. we plunged resolutely into our task— and came up with a lalapaloosa in our 
Grand Prize Contest Winner! You'll find it presented as a complete and captivating 
picture story in this issue — "Journey Into The Unknown," by Lvnneal H. Diamond, 
of Mallary, New York. Congratulations, Mr. Diamond, on one of the most gripping 
and challenging yarns ever! By this time you've received your first prize winner's 
check — and we hope you like the way we've portrayed your fine story in picture form! 

We hope you'll enjoy "Journey Into The Unknown" as much as we did, readers. 
There s more enjojment ahead — because in our next issue, we're going to announce 
our second and third prize winners and present their stories under their own names. 
Don t mil's this succeeding issue — who knows, you may find your name there! 

Okay — let's talk of other things now. It's nice being able to sit down with you 
folks and let our hair down. Putting out a magazine like this is fun. It's swell to 
deal with a fascinating subject like the Unknown, and to publish the tense and 
gripping stories of the Supernatural that all of us seem to enjoy so much. We've 
really gone to town in this issue — and we'd luce to know your reactions. Why not 
write us. telling which of our tales you liked best, and what you'd like us-to feature 
in future issues? Remember, we're alwa)* anxious to hear from you! 

We've heard from many of our readers— like to know what they're saying? 
Here goes with a couple! » 



"I have every issue of 'ADVENTURES 
INTO THK UNKNOWN 1 that y..u have 
published go far, and I think that they 
■ re all super. I believe that it is the 
best organized and best drawn book 
on the stands. My favorite kind of 
Stories are the 'age-old specter' type, 
such as 'The Living Ghost' in your 
first issue and 'Out of the Unknown' 
in your second. I would like to see 
more of 'The Living Ghost' in your 
future issues. Next to these. I enjoy 
reading the 'curse' stories such as 'The 
Castle of Otranto' and 'The Old Tower's 
Secret,' and ones like 'The Vampire 
Prowls.' 'Do Such Things exist.' 'The 
Affair of Room 1313* and 'The Women 
Wore Black.' I would like to see this 
magazine published every month, but 
I am happy that is is bimonthly in- 
stead of quarterly as it was going to 
be. Enclosed please find my $1.20 for a 
12-issue subscription." 

R. I.. Flanagan 
Graeagle. Cal. 



"I am 13 years old and have been 
reading comics since I was six. In all 
that time. I have never come across a 
comic that I have enjoyed so much as 
'ADVENTURES INTO THE UN- 
KNOWN.' The stories are wonderful 
and are especially well-drawn. I have 
read each issue as much as eight times. 
Enclosed is my $1.20 for a 12-issue sub* 
scription. Keep on with your super 
comic! Oh. by the way, while I was 
watching 'Child's World' on television 
(they were discussing the topic of 
ccmics) several participants picked 
your magazine as their favorite. Per- 
sonally, I think everybody likes your 
comic. 

HIP-HIP-HOORAY FOR 'ADVEN- 
TURES INTO THE UNKNOWN'!" 
David Harfeld 
2302 Oca la Ave. 



Baltimore, Mrl. 
Well — it's been nice talking to you. folks! So long — see you in the next issue! 



Notice to all readers! We have received many letters telling us of difficulties 
in obtaining our issues. If your, newsdealer doesn't have "ADVENTURES 
INTO THE UNKNOWN," please send us his name and address, and we'll 
try to see that he has it for you in the future. 



«&Um4U*I GRIEVE FOR LOST LOW-- SBBK W*^T\ 
SU£ BRING INDIANS FROM SURROUNDING COUNTRV-WIPE 
OUT SPANISH t\ 





^gepowtomtAsroutiOtp eMs.cme* 
its/me vtsiOHtwAftMtNG onto ifte^c&^cAMe 
9ncT&i*ean£ft>f*um upon m spm/shi it 

WAS AS THE Qlt> MPlAN HAD TOlO USf\ f 




i,,. A FLASH, TtiEi etSAPHAfXP! 
SHAKEN, H£ KETUKNEP TOOUK TENTS 
-INHERE A MORE STUNNING SUHPRISH 

AWAITED US!' , ^ 

HOV/SMOKS ■■ L 





'NP SO IMPS THE 
GTRANOE STOKV OF 
PILL SAUVASB AW THE 
FABLED HKLEY Of THE 

meuAK'.miiimn- 

riAHAWONTWAt HU. A 
RJUNCAHMATIO*/ Of 
mOEStBO.THfAMOeMT 
SPANISH SOLPIBRTmt 
HIS FANTAS7C ADVENTURE 
KSALLSA OOUBNKS 

I ATTO THt UMKMOWM? 

-WHAT DO YOU THINK. 
READER** 




^m 



THHERE it was in the paper— the article 
announcing the discovery of bactolyte, 
the new germ-killer derived from moss. 
Hodgina scanned it eagerly, and felt a 
hot rage boiling up within him. For the 
newspaper attributed the discovery en- 
tirely to Alvin McReady, carrying only 
a slight mention of the fact that one Hog- 
gins—even the name was misspelled -r had 
served as the great man's assistant! It 
had always been that way for the last 
twenty years, Hodgins felt — he had 
shared equally in the work, and McReady 
had usurped the credit! During all this 
time, Hodgins had said nothing— merely 
brooded. And when a man, even a scien- 
tist, broods for twenty years, a deadly 
solution is sometimes decided in seconds. 

Unpremeditated, it all happened in a 
blaze of fiery anger. No one saw Hodgins 
swing the shovel— least of all McReady, 
who was stooping to examine the last clump 
of moss he would ever see. It was done, 
and there was no time for useless regrets. 
Better for Hodgins to hide the evidence 
of his crime, and quickly ' The spot was 
ideal for his purpose, a hidden hollow 
about a hundred feet from the laboratory 
which the two men had shared for so 
long. There— it was done, and the hole he 
had dug was filled in Hastily, Hodgins 
threw a few clumps of moss over the raw 
earth, knowing that it would help to hide 
the signs of digging It was funny, in a 
way— McReady. the great expert on moss, 
and now it marked his tomb! 

It was a morbid fascination that drew 
Hodgins back to the scene of his crime 
next day. Curious, the way that patch of 
moss he had laid seemed to have moved 
— at least six feet nearer the laboratory! 
And he was positive that it hadn't pos- 
sessed that strange shape before, with that 
roughlv shaped protuberance at one end 
almost suggesting a human head. Strange, 
the way moss could grow It X-alled for 




scientific study, and Hodgins determined 
to return next day for further observa- 
tions. 

The following morning found the odd 
patch of moss ten feet nearer the labora- 
tory. It seemed to have grown strange, 
bristly tufts at the round end, the head 
end — almost like hair. And as the days 
passed, he noted a peculiar growth— ap- 
pendages that seemed almost like arms 
and legs. And always— that steady, re- 
lentless creeping towards the laboratory! 
As a man, Hodgins was terrified, but as a 
scientist, fascinated. Here was a phenom- 
enon he could study and report on alone, 
without McReady to usurp the credit. He 
spent hours with a turf fork, getting the 
thing up intact and trundling it in a 
wheelbarrow to McReady 's quarters. Now 
that he kept the door closed, it was dark 
and dank in. there — a good growing place 
for moss. Especially if that's where the 
moss wanted to be, and there was no longer 
any doubt of that. 

Yes, the moss grew. Hodgins could hear 
it growing— what else could explain those 
sounds of stealthy motion behind the 
closed door? And later there were other 
noises, sounding almost like panting breath. 
It was at this point that Hodgins started 
laughing at himself It was ridiculous for 
him, a scientist, to entertain the strange 
fears that crowded his mind. It was a new 
type of moss, that was all — a fast-growing, 
oddly-shaped specimen that would make 
him famous as its diseoverer. Then why 
did his heart beat faster as the sounds 
from the closed room grew in intensity T 
Why was he trembling at that clumping 
noise, like muffled footsteps coming near- 
er, nearer? 

That creak — it was the door opening. 
And the last thing that Hodgins ever saw 
was a monstrous green thing on the thres- 
hold—a green thing in the weird shape 
of a man, arms outstretched to grasp him. 
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I'M JUST THE LUCKY GWV 
WHO HAPPENEP TO BE 
ABOONPf 
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